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“Madam Singh was said to have a 
most proper upbringing in the 
Mysteries Schools and had 
developed a means to transcend a 
majority of the lower levels of the 
Multiverse and thus was a most 
proper guide to this journey...” 


/ have often shared 
with all of you, my 
fellow Campers, that 
there is much that our 
minds have been 
blinded from seeing. 
/ be most guarded 
secret of the all 
history is that of the 
multiverse and its 12 
levels that is hidden by 
divine, spivitual design. 


J be multiverse is from 
which our ancients had 
been sent to watch over 
us, guide us and allow 
us to Spivitually 
develop the abilities to 
see what has been 
hidden from all of us 
untvained, human folks. 
7 bere are some who 
claim to have the inside 
scope that said the 


grand game plan was 
to allow us to prove 
our worthiness to have 
the veil(s) fall from our 
eyes and join our fore 
fathers in the promised 
land. 

Ot has been said that 
humans might with 
time, through trial and 
error develop the 
mental maturity to 


achieve this desived 
wish of our creators. 
While others, equally 
education, wave this 
off as mere “Globbly- 
Goop’ mythology while 
the truth has a much 
simpler explanation 
rooted in the science of 
what we now call 
guinetum physics and 
what they refer to as 


Harmonie Modulation 
Displacement.” 
Aid get, others will 
tell you that while 
this might be more 
correct: it still 
doesn't start to 
explain how and why 
the creation of the 
Multiverse. 
Cvergone agrees that 


this part of the story 
is lost to even the 

most enlightened (at 
the highest level 
(frequency pitch) 

unless they ave lying 
to the vest of us. 

guess somethings 

were never meant to 

be known — 


So, J will just 


leave that heve for 
maybe, a future time 
when it is said, 
etched into the stone 
walls of —J/okhang 
/emple’s most 
ancient, prehistoric 
caverns monastery 
that all will be know 
and what was “once 
at the top will live at 


the bottom...” 
CAs always, please 
understand that even 
this conversation is 
getting way beyond 
my own pay grade to 
find proper words to 

offer you as an 
explanation of what 
Madam Singh knew 


as a mere child. 


Aow J met Madam 
Singh is a rather 
odd but long story 

other than to say the 
/ was officially 

presented 

(intvoduced) to her by 

my German (the only 

member of her family 
to escape Germany in 
the late 193008) Great 


Grandma and her 
daughter-in-law (my 
great aunt) Wandy. 
My Great Grandma 

(as a small child) 
had been raised in a 
rather upper society 
German omilg and 

her mother having 
been deeply involved 

in Fhule Csoterie 


Society throughout 
the 1920's insured 
that her oldest 
daughter by fluent in 
the basics of the 
teaching(s) of the 
Sacred Mysterg 
School of which her 
mother had played 
such an important 
part in helping to 


establish the “7hule 
Society to be a true 
modern reincarnation 
as a generalist, lay 
person's center to 
better shave the 
ancient teaching to 
the new generation 
that survived the 
Great Yar in hopes 
that the prophecies 


that this was (indeed) 
the vight age and time 
to transform 
humankind to a higher 
spivitual level of 
understanding. 
Anyway, as the 
Columbia School of 
Sournalism (The 
Aome Study Course) 


taught me to properly 
do: / have helped by 
doing this sidebar to 
bring you up to speed 
on the underlining 
foundation of the 
weird story to come. 


Hrettg good... 
Don't ya think? 
Aire ya still FVhere? 


Madam Singh’s 
byline was not that 
different than my 
Great Grandmother's 
except that she 
originallg was from 
Zurma (a country to 
the south of China). 
from an early age, 
she was well known 
for her abilities and 


her knack of seeing 
future events (but not 
lucky lotto numbers). 
Mang colonials 
made the daunting 
journey upriver to 
visit her in her home 
village seeking 
spiritual guidance, 
love advise and the 
wining lotto numbers. 


Mang locals though 

her to be holy and one 

village family built a 
roads ide shrine to 
honor her after her 

advise had saved the 

family by telling them 

not to go on an 
expeeted trip. 

/ bey did not go and 

it was (indeed) a 


blessing as the ferry 
boat capsized in the 
middle of the great 
mother river. 
So, it was with great 
sadness and betrayal 
that the village awoke 
to find that their 
Holy Girl (and 
generator of great 
wealth to the village 


due to the large 
numbers of pilgrims 
who had come daily 
seeking enlightenment) 
had run off (in the 
middle of the night) 
with some, young 
rouge American 
Jsandit. 
o this day, any who 
dare speak her name 


are cursed and maybe, 
like the girls 
family...dviven out of 
the now bankrupted 
village. 
Seems that there are 
downsides and 
restrictions in her 
abilities that 
somehow prevented 
her from seeing that 


this American 
Dude was bad news 
and that she would 
end up as a widow 
living in Carson City 
(that is in Mevada 
ASA). 

J his was the first 
of several times that 
our paths would 
eross or crisscross . 


Madam Singh still 
does remain my go-to 
encyclopedia for all 
things mystical and 
magic. Indeed she is! 
My) power is not 
that of a fortune 
teller as have no 
abilitg to foresee ang 
future as (your) 

future does not yet 


exist and your past is 
a grave yard of sad 
regrets and a 
testament to all that 
gou gave up... 
Mhatz? 
That was my 
immediate response 
the first time that she 
told me and  / 
thought it to be a 


confession that all 
this mumbo-jumbo 
was just one hig 
scam! 
CTatter conversation 
showed me how 
wrong we had all 
been about her in 
either extreme and 
that the truth was far 
move unbelievable and 
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(maybe) troubling. 
Granted and thanks to 
the fact that did 
have a rather strong 
background or 
understanding of 
Anthroposophies 
from my maternal 
family, a basic 
understanding of how 
this ties into 


Quantum MHechanies 
and the fragments of 
the teaching from the 
Mysterg Schools; 
with this did have 

ability to process 
what Y was 
trying to teach me 
about the true 
structure of what we 
have been lead to 


believe as science and 
universal veality. 
Further on my own 
research of which 
O have already shared 
freelg with gou about 
how Harmonie 
Modulation and 
magnetic frequencies 
ave the building 
blocks...the walls that 


allow all of us to live 
in isolation from each 
of the uncountable 
number of alternative 
universes that (this is 
the hardest point to 
grasp) exits in the 
same linear space and 
on the same universal 
timeline continuum. 


/ bis was ‘YV)s'‘s 


main talking point and 
made some sense in 
why she confess that 
she could not see the 
future... ang future? 
As ang good student 
with proper eourage 
would, raised the 
Important question: 
If your can’t see the 
future then what do 


you see?” 
Seems like a common 
sense question and 
one that could be 
summarized in a 254 
characters or less 
telex style of answer. 
O wasn’t and after 
about another hour of 
nonstop lecture:  / 
came to realize that 


like everything dealing 
with this. it was 
complicated and worse 
get., there were a 
multiple of different 
theories that Went 
eounter to each of 
the others. 
/ be best that can 
explain is that she 
was born with a 


section of her inner 
brain that had not been 
blocked and this gave 
her ability to see into 
the multiverse (at 
these lower levels) 
and can see our other 
selves — sometimes 
living on 
a more advanced 
timeline than our own. 


She told me that this 
plays out like a news 
reel view point and for 
reasons that even she 
has been never been 
able to find a proper 
answer for; she told 
me that she can zero in 
on these alternative 
selves as they exist in 
the same physical 
location... 


t is very much like 
flipping from 
Chapter-to-chapter in 
some advanced form 
of a Male your own 


Adventure’ Story 


Jsook. 
The more difficult 


concept is that she 
explains that you can 
not break the 


frequency walls and 
physical travel or tour 
ang of the alternative 
universes... 
That is impossible!“ 
She could see that 
this truly was beyond 
my spiritual pay grade 
to grasp all that she 
had just ventured to 
educate me in. 


Switching gears and 
by utilizing examples 
she was able to 
(somehow) raise my 
level(s) of what most 
have seemed to be my 
first-grade level of 
consciousness by 
working me through 
each of the concepts 
in a way that even 
J would get it! 


See! Physical travel 
within the entive 
(YVYultiverse’s 
Alternative niverses 
is not possible other 
than in some tv Sei- 
Soap Opera as each of 
us are anchored to the 
same physical spot. 
M is very clear on 
this point that there are 
no Hobo Yours 


departing out from Gate 
N Hefen.“ 
Everything is done by 
mental projection and 
this is why it is a joke 
that the Oarpas of the 
world have wasted 
billion(s) of good old 
LA SA on creating 1.7 
Gigawatt Power Grids 
to power physical 
transportation into the 


Multiverse. . 
elke the old saying: 
“The more education 

you get...the dumber that 
you really are!“ 
SZut, is H correct? 
O have discovered that 
not all people (even at 
her level of advanced 
enlightenment ov higher) 
agree on our inability to 
actually travel about the 


Multiverse on at least 
a day pass or organized 
tour agency tour — like 
my Yoress —/unket to 
Hell back in 2010. 
While others kind of 
agree that we can not 
travel there not because 
it’s physically 
impossible but due to 
the fact that the 
Multiverse has very 


striet immigration laws 
and anything more than 
a Dag Pass’ (Yphich 
must be with a properly 
licensed spivit/tour guide 
from a Spirit Guide 
Guild local — even the 
Multiverse has 
abandon previous 
“Right to Pork” 
policies). 
Go figure??? 


am not sure??? 

/ bis last expert seems 
to be adding to much 
spin detail and we must 
wait for those ccp- 
trained fact checkers 
from _facee Soolie to 
call him out ov not 
based upon their woke 
quota passed out to 
them at the morning 


Doom Call. 


J he ancient, hidden 
knowledge and their 
advancements Were far 
different than those of 
the modern age in that 
at their cove lay in the 
fact that their control 
and mastery of nature 
was not industrial, 
mechanic driven but 
wos in their 


utilization of the 
massive natural power 
by being able to 
multiplate the earth's 
Harmonie _ frequency 
to create what we are 
starting to believe 
was an advance form 
“aero Point“ Energy. 
Their science(s) was 
first vediscovered at 


the Dawn of our 
Modern Age by 
NMikolas “7esla but 
were just as quickly 
buried by a corrupt, 
evil corporate ruling 
class who had seized 
control of the planet 
while hiding behind 
social, religion and 
politico front people 


who they puppeted to 
help them maintain 
their vast wealth and 
maintain (by force 
when they deemed 
proper) their 
Medieval-stgle of 
Stewardship of 
humankind’s future. 
On this community 
there is much debate 


as to whether Mister 
/ ulsa had come upon 
these game changing 
science(s) due to his 
being born like WIS 
with his brain 
unlocked, too ov if the 
Mysterg Schools 
used him to offer 
humankind a different 
path to a better future 


than the one that they 
were being herded like 
cows to the ment 
gvinder of the Dawn 
of the (/ndustrial 
Revolution’s radical, 
racist eugenĩe based 
need to save the world 
from the locus of 


what Yarl Marx 


referred to as the 


common man (proper 
pronoun used given the 
age and customs of 
Mr. Marx's Genteel 
Generation). 

/ here is now yet 
another window to 
change our path and 

move humanity to our 
fated destiny to 
embrace and freely 


travel (without visa 
restrictions or the 
need of a Day Pass) 
in and about the 
Multiverse. 
Seems like yet 
another common 
sense... an easy breezy 
answer but, again 
(remember) nothing on 
our linear timeline is 


this clear cut nor 
universally accepted 
as there are far too 
many vested interests 
involved in keeping 
this crossvronds off of 
Googglie Maps. 
Ze forewarned that 
the undoing of many 
was to undertake this 
fateful journey to find 
the truth? 


Ol, Emil’ Yhat in 
goodness does this 
have with your book's 
title? 

What gives, Dude??” 
Campers, friends and 
fellow travelers; it is 
clear that my endless 
(continued) gibberish 
about the Multiverse 
is of no more interest 
for you than what you 


have for Old Doc 
Es latest battle erg: 
Me all gonna die of 
the ‘YnNoney Pox’ 
unless you follow me 
blindly...as am 
Science and put that 
damn mask back on 
and hide in your 
basement if you want 
to live!” 


Cool... get it? 
Ves! J do!!! 
Qs a trained and 
educated grad of the 
fable Columbia 
School of 
—/ournalism (the 
Aome Study Course) 
/ have been properly 
trained to set the 
stage and this 


involved you having 
all the nitty-gritty 
back story of insider 
dirt on all things that 
are core to who 
M reallg is. 
Va! She is still 
living now in Zeno, 
Nevada and here she 
supplements her 
meager social security 


check by being a 


human greeter at her 
local Malmart 
weekdays and on the 
weekends, she is a 
still a well-liked 
palm reader at the 
Vit Yat Casino in 
beautiful downtown 
Reno (with a great 85 
usd Sunday Sruneh 
Buffet special?) 


Even after all these 
waning generations, 
she is still my most 
go to source and when 
Os started to have 
these strange dreams 
of being in a great hall 
surrounded by 99 
smiling Suddha 
Statues who all 
looked similar but 


upon a longer, a closer 
examination were 
apparently very 
different people. 
Vea! 
et the lame joke 
Mister Tomes (our 
Camper ender from 
London) about “99 
Jsuddhas on a wall’ 
and let me respond in 


a polite request that 
you go hack to 
counting flowers on 
the wall and let me get 
back to my story...like 
please, dude? 
Sorry! 

Of he wasn’t such a 
steady customer and 
promoter of all my 
work to all his fellow 


Mole Grammar 
Nazis: would 
block him in an Meu 

Vorl Heartbeat. 
Don't get me 
wrong... he is veally 

a nice guy (especially 

considering him being 

English) and have 
come to understand 

that it isn’t reall his 


fault as he is a 
product of his society 
that turned him into an 
over-educated (Oxford 

but J think highly 
over rated and snotty) 
Grammar Maxi. 
CAs sag. don't 
blame him.. if you 
don't trigger him like 
Ido with my 


inability to write a 
proper £nglish 
Sentence; he is a nice 
guy who loves his 
mom and has a cat 
named “Jslue.” 
YYaybe, he has a 
point that J am the 
little Joey 
Zughim of the 
English Language.“ 


Jsut then again, 
Little Joey is 
greatly loved and 
deeply respected by 
million-upon-millions 
of Life Challenged 
who crawled out of 
the nation’s cemeteries 
in unheard of droves 
to drop their mail-in 
ballet in one of those 


Tacee Bookie 


Freddies millions of 
unguarded ballet drop 
boxes (given the 
shabby state of the 
CLife-Challenged and 
their lack of a proper 
dvy cleanev..../ get the 
need to not create a 
“Yalking Dead” 
Aorde situation by 
having guards 


stationed at the drop 
boxes...bad optics... 
indeed very bad?). 
Think of it...2O+ 
million life-challenged 
voters (many who 
voted multiple time 
and in various 
locations — ya know 
how difficult that is? 
/ he logistics alone 


are staggering!) rallied 
to defeat the Great 
Mega Ving and his 
merry band of 
American Dirst“ 
true believers in such 
number unseen in 
modern politics this 
side shy of jfk's upset 
by wining an equal 
99% of the Life 


Challenged votes in 
the great city of 
Chicago and thus 
sending * 7vicky 
Dick’ Nixon 
packing back home to 
California in the 1960 
Election... 


So had a dream. 
Moll! Not like 
Martin Cuther 

Ving's famous speech 
which —/ memorized 
as a kid but more so, 
my veoccurving dream 

of 99 Jsuddhas. 
So J took my 
concerns down to 


M while she was 


hustling some rubes 
from “7ulsa with a 
dream of wealth, a 
good might at the table, 
true love with the 
Stripper that was 
hanging on their shelve 
(who by the way got a 
nice kickback from 


M for the 


business) and failing 


that, she would hand 
them a free lunch 
buffet coupon good 
(YNonday- Saturday. 
After a short but 
heated discussion on 
if this was o 
“~reebee’ Session or 
if would pay her 
standard rate; she 
explained that my 


aa 
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brain had caught a 
virus — a mental, 
Multiverse Virus 
and the only way to 
solve my problem was 
to ve-hoot my aura 
for which she had a 
herbal formal that she 
mixed at home, in her 
Studio apartment two 
blocks off the strip. 


rolled my eyes, 
stared her down and 
reminded her that 
Vas a long time 
friend and not some 
touvisty rube right off 
the greghound from 
Julsal 
She smiled, offered 
me a seat and a free 
buffet coupon (“on the 


house’ she smiled?) 
Seems that dreams 
are tricky in that they 
could be a mental 
virus, leakage from the 
Multiverse due to a 
weaking or a change in 
my Harmonie 
(YYodulation or it 
could be that have 
been watching too 


much Metz. Alielers. 


/ thanked her for the 
buffet coupon, got up 
and left move confused 
and troubled about 
how different she was 
now from what 
remembered from 
the time(s) before. 
Gone was the insight, 
the willingness to 
share and enlighten 


that had made me brag 
so about her and her 
true mastery...the 
depth of her keen 
understanding of the 
science from the 
forgotten times. 
What had happened? 
J binking that is the 
price one pays for the 
need to ent on a 


regular basis or 
maybe, all these gears 
lost here in Zeno. 
While (don’t get me 
wrong  / once lived 
there for a short time) 
Reno is the Siggest 
Little 7own’ in 
America and 
generally friendly if 
you don't mount an 


expedition out into the 
maze of cheap, local 
dive bars; it can and 
does eventually steal 
your soul and you end 
up Shooting a “man in 
Reno just to watch 
him die“ like Zfncle 
Sohn (Cash) use to 


Sing. 


‘7 here are those to 
who have come to 
know in my own 
personal grail quest to 
find the secret code 
imbedded in my 99 
Dreams of Zuddha 
and they believe that 
Jom somewhat 
touched by being too 
long out in the sun 


while almost all 

universally share the 
opinion that should 
loose their number to 
avoid them collectively 

taking out a group 

restvaining order of 
protection against me. 
O made the mistake of 
mentioning “Jsuddha’ 
down at the Vit Yat 


Gentleman's Sar S 
Grill and the old 


drunlè thought that 
I might be a Hari 
Yrishna which sent 
him into a violent 
flashback of the time 
when he was mugged 
by a group of Hari 
Vrishna's leaving 
him with black eye and 


a wallet filled with 
poppy flowers. 
Of course, the bar 
tender tells a different 
and a more reasonable 
version of the old 
man’s nightmare in 
which he wasn't just 
an innocent victim 
seeing that he attacked 
them first for illegally 


(5obo Codified Law) 
panhandling on his 
assigned corner. 
CAs a casual voyeur 
of the glamovous 
adventurism of the 
inner city hood; you 
may not realize that 
The Hobo Code is 
the Low of the land 
out there on the wild 


Streets outside of the 
nation’s aitports or 
that this code is the 

only thing that allows 

the whole of your 
proper society to 
function...to keep the 
buses running on time 
and that the garbage 
gets picked up... 
Don't dismiss this! 


/ be greatest threat to 
humankind has nothing 
to do with the climate, 
wat ov even 
plague...as the boys 
over @ Cnnister 
(proper pronoun as the 
majoritg of their 
lineup seems to admit 
to being pale, aging 
and demonstrate 


extreme levels toxic 
masculinity whenever 
the name of the Great 
Mega Ving gets 
mentioned) and down 
yonder at Msnbeer: 
t's garbage... ges, 
indeed without the 
timely college of your 
neighborhood's trash 
you would be forever 


swimming in A toxic 
soup of rotting food 
that will kill you a lot 
quicker that the 
climate could in its 
wildest dreams of 
ever being able to do! 
Cver seen that panel 
discussion over @ the 
Cnnister or seen their 


own Little Donny 


looking deep into the 
camera with those 
doleful eyes of his 
while trying to keep a 
straight face as he 
denied that garbage is 
a veal global problem? 
Even the 
Tacee Zoolie Cadre 
of eep- trained fact 
checkers had to turn 


tail on that one while 
mumbling something 
unprintable about that 
Damn Emil” 

as they quickly fled 
my garbage postings. 
(Jeelieve several were 
in tears as they left). 
“Whatz? ‘They did?’ 

See the tvick is to 
pull a quote from the 


best selling Ded 
Sool“ written by the 
late and great former 
CEO) of China One 
(Chairman Mao) and 
mix it freely in your 
text.. this works like 
a charm like every 
single time! Frue! 
Do ask these true 
blood eep- trained cadre 


to attack a post that 
is quoting Chairman 
Mao would be like 
asking the Pope to 
denounce Globalism or 
worse yet, denounce 
the bible... It aint 
gonna happen! 
/ bere ya go Campers 
Tacee, Sookie 
Tipster # 101. 
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What Trudi Really Knew About 
SOUTH CHINA SEA What Trudi Really Knew 

by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com ServicesLLC | Feb 18, 2022 

Kindle Edition 

$Q00 kincleuntimited 

Free with Kindle Unlimited membership Join Now 

Available instantly 

Or $2.99 to buy 


UKRAINE DAY TOUR 
by Emil West and Seine Lagone | Sold by: Amazon.com ServicesLLC | Jul 13, 2018 
Kindle Edition 
$900 kindleunlimited 
Free with Kindle Unlimit 
Available instantly 


Or $2.99 to buy 
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“There comes a time when the winds of change start 
to blow and the earth shakes out of control...” 
| think Bob Dylan wrote that and with even a slight 
glance at the evening news proves this to be yet true, 
| believe even more than it did way back then. 
Sometimes, the world seems to have gone mad and 
luckily for Emil...he is at home! A month ago, Emil 
approached us about going to Kiev. 
Why Kiev? It was commonly assumed here (at 
WWWG) that it must be for the chicken and more so, 
the bootleg, homebrewed, bathtub vodka that Emil 
was always praising next to North Carolina’s finest 
moonshine whiskey as one of the greatest 
achievement of man. 
At first, there was the cost of such a trip, the endless 
paperwork needed for a visa and the fact that the 
country is still at war but, the fact that Emil might go 
blind drinking homemade vodka, this won over even 
Emil’s harshest critic (Mister Charles...WWWG’s 
primo accountant), how was | to say “NO!” and | 
didn’t. 
https://www.amazon.com/UKRAINE-DAY-TOUR-Emil-West- 
ebook/dp/BO7FL41Q27/ref=sr_1 118?qid=1648561683&refine 
ments=p_27%3AEmil+West&s=digital-text&sr=1- 
118&text=Emil+West 


DISPLACED AND LOST TO TIME: MOSCOW 


by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC Aug 1, 2018 
Kindle Edition 


5000 unlimited 


Available instantly 
Or 82.99 to buy 


When we last left Emil, Yuri and him were out in the 
borderlands, an active warzone, in Eastern Ukraine and 
from there, we catch up with Emil scurrying about, old 
town Moscow without any proper segway or 
explanation as to how or why he got there, at least not 
to our understanding. Where is Yuri? 

Our first notice of trouble was an urgent email from 
our representative in Moscow (Kandi) about when she 
could expect payment for Emil's advance. 

Our first response, was a classic "WHATZ?" 

Seems that Emil had promised her a rather large 
payday for her advance work and advancing him rubles 
to live on - which amounted to a large sum due to the 
extremely high cost of living there. 

Regrettably, she didn't take our response as well as we 
had hoped and this resulted in an unfortunate series 
of events that resulted in the filing of police reports 
over her pawning Emil's laptop at a local pawn shop in 
Moscow as 

a means of recouping her costs. 

This resulted in Emil handwriting this edition... 


https://www.amazon.com/UKRAINE-DAY-TOUR-Emil-West- 
ebook/dp/BO7FL41Q2Z7/ref=sr_1 118?qid=1648561683&refine 
ments=p_27%3AEmil+West&s=digital-text&sr=1- 
118&text=Emil+West 
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THE TIMES TURNED AGAINST US! 


She turned away from the bar and giggled as she 
attempted to explain that time is cruel... 

"It sucks how everything and everyone just moves 
on and nothing can like ever stay the same. Mell, 
my friend, it is ever so true that we too all seemed 
to have just upped and moved on..." 

My immediate response came rather promptly, 
without any hesitation or studder, | boldly said: 
"Only in distance, not in mind nor heart...times and 
events can radically change the world but 
friendship overcomes it all...” 

After pausing for a few moments to pounder what 
| had just said and then, she added: 

“That is some serious, bat-shit crazy talk...Dude, 
you sound like a bad forty-nine cent greeting card 
that my grandmother would have sent...” 

Not wanting to draw sabers with her as she was 
the bartender and | was running a rather large tab 
that may or may not be covered by my corporate 
slave masters down at the WWWG Plantation; 

| nodded quietly and returned to my drink. 
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